10                   VISIT   TO   THE

intolerance. The road lies through a large
Mohammedan cemetery. Beautiful ceno-
taphs,, with domed roofs, supported on light
pilasters, musjids with tall minarets and
richly sculptured pulpits, wells overgrown
with rich verdure, and surrounded with
covered verandahs, affording at once rest
and refreshment to the weary traveller,
surrounded us, whilst any intermediate
ground was occupied by the simple
tombs of humble believers, the head of
each decorated with a column, supporting
the richly sculptured semblance of a Mos-
lem turban.

At the largest well, my Hummalls called
a halt, and each, with a little tobacco rolled
in a fresh leaf, originated a simple but re-
freshing cigar.

A burning mid-day sun being yet in
the ascendant, I was invited to rest in the
house of the acting magistrate of Puttun,
a chelah,* or favourite of the Nuwaub.
The Syud Abdoola, was indeed a most
* Chelali, literally adopted.